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AFTER DEATH.

At first when my face sjiall be changed, and 1

RO
To dwell in a silence that can not be

broken,
A fcTr whom I love will lament me, I know,

And ejes will bedim when my name shall
be spoken.

If any havo blamed me. their censure will
cease.

For when the full lhrht of eternity Hashes,
There' b nothing to do but to whisper of rcacc.

And no one can war with a haudlul of
ashes.

But O, to be gone from the home that was
mine,

With no more a share in its joya or its Sor-
row;

Mv part in its plans to forever resign,
IS'o thought of un,d no care for to-

morrow

AH this is beyond inc. How strange it will be
To goon a jouney that lias no returning.

With ear artv year speeding on without me
To gladdofi or grieve when the sunsets are

burrTing!

TliQx-hildrc- will lean their light weight on
the stone,

"To spell out my name, and to question and
wonder

What 'ti to lie there in the darknes alone
Through moonlight and starlight and roll-

ing or thunder.
But then in a moment some butterfly gay

Will hover above them ami chide their de-
laying.

With beautiful wings It will lure them awav
Anil they will forget all the stone has been

saying.

But I shall He pat cntly there in mv place.
The sluinbT a part of my lire and m,- - storv;

Till some Time the morning will Hash m my

And awake to its gladness and glory.
Ellen M. II. Catcx, in X. Y. Ecawjcl-st- .

OUR MUSIC TEACHER.

A-- Womanly Heart Just Saved,
from Bittornoss.

1 was not a Itoinaii Catholic, but 1

liked to go to that service, particularly
after the new churc'u was built, which
Ileacl my eye with its pure beauty,
anil appealed to my recollections in a
way, faint, to be sure, but delightful
lo inc. In those glorious mornings I

Would hurry along the streets hug-
ging my cloak about me, the keen air
bringing the crimson to my face, my
eyes idly searching hither and thither
tinder hats and bonnets for a face that
should .strike my imagination, and about
which 1 could weave atrange, fanciful
histories. Thus I Walked on till I came
to the less thickly inhabited portion of
the city. Sharp breezes came from the
bayt who.se scintillating surface was
now in .sight across the plat of land
iT)t yet built up. I turned rapidly
round the corner, and came in sight of
Ihe church which was my destination.
1 looked with admiration at its heavy
htone facade; I did not even scorn the
lingers that dipped into tho holy water
in the vestibule. My childhood had
been spent in Montreal, close by its
imposing cathedral, and the glittering,
impressive eeremryilcs enacted there
had remained in my memory like the
shilling phantasm of a dream. So, with
all my conscious pride of intellect and
iducaUoii, 1 could never despise the
i!cvoces of that religion.

1 stood jut within the door that led
from the vestibule, glancing through
the new comers watching the degree
of devotedncss on each face as each
forehead wa b"dewed with holy water.
The majority of the countenances were
those of working people some pretty

now and then an aristocratic form
and dress swept up to the marble basin,
ami I hen passed inc to the seats of the
church, leaving a slight perfume behind.
The lights at the altar were gleaming
out below the picture of the .Mater

1 wns about turning to lind
a seat, when a slender figure came tip
thy .steps. Here was a face to dream
about. If I had come twice as far this
cold morning, 1 should have been re-

paid by the interest this girl instantly
excited. She was not dressed like the
wealthy people who had passed me,
but she was more thoroughly an aris-
tocrat than any of them. Her clothes
were almost poor, but worn with that
manner which the well dre-se- d would
have envied. "Was she a Catholic?
As she came up 1 caught the gleam
of a rosary of pearls at her" belt,
whose heavy red gold fastenings were in
entire contrast with the rest of her dress.

But she did nt--t stop to sanctify her-
self with the holy water, though she
half paused, as if feeling an inclination
to do so, then came through the door
and stood near me, waiting for a seat.
She, too, was a stranger, l'stood fur-
tively watching the face of the girl. A
proud, dark face, not naturally pale,
but pallid now, from suflering, 1

thought; handsome, with its full lips,
albeit so colorless now, and its hazel
eyes, though they looked cold and dis-

tant now cqoI with that hopeless, dis-

trustful look that must have been
caused by pain. In some people such
life struggles as 1 imagined for this
girl would have given a pleading, sup-
plicating expression. For her they
were doing worse; they were freezing
a nature passionate and impulsive. In
a moment a gentleman came up and
nsked:

"Would you like a seat, miss and
your friend?"

The question was addressed to me. I
bowed assent, feeling more please&than
the occasion would "warrant, in think-
ing that this stranger would sit with
me. "We both followed our conductor,
and gat down side bj side as the first
peal of the organ burst on the air. My
companion did not kneel, though she
followed the service in a little velvet-boun- d

praj'cr-boo- k. It'seemed to mc
that I had never heard .much liner
organ music, but 1 was so intent upon
watching this girl that it rolled on
comparatively unheeded by me. She
leaned forward, shading her "eyes with
her hand, her mouth growing sadder
and sadder, till I thought I .should cry,
just looking at those lips. At last a
tear dropped on the leaves of her book.
I turned away my head: it seemed
hardly right for me to look at grief
Kdiicli I had no power to assuage. The
monotonous tones of the priest rang
through the church, and the responses
of the organ and choir awakened in my
heart that old romance of religion
which stands ready to spring into life
at the beck of the lfoman ritual.

When 1 again looked at the stranger
her face was raised, her eyes looking
steadfastly forward; no trace of tears
on that haughty countenance. The
last peal of music,, and the vast congre-
gation rose and began to move toward
the door. Could I not comfort this
girl who appealed so strongly to
my sympathies almost to my affec-

tion PI was wealthy; perhaps a spoiled
child .of too indulgent parents. The
thoughts that Hashed through 1113' mind
were more selfish than these. 1 con-
fessed to myself that my wish to know
the stranger sprang first from my de

sire to gratify myself in-- knowing her.
We had both waited liil the greater
part of the people had gone. She
turned to leave the pew. .No longer
trying to resist the impulse that pos-
sessed mc, I stepped nearer and laid
my hand lightly on her shoulder. She
looked up with a movement of question-
ing surprise: her eyes met mine, and
grew gentle as ahe looked.

"Pardon me, and do let me help
youl" I exclaimed, in a low voice,
holding her glance with my eyes, that
must have shown how sincere" wore livy
words.

Her eyelids drooped, not with anger
at my intrusion, but because her soui
was looking loo freely from its beauti-
ful windows. Tho tihgers that held
the prayer-boo- k clasped closely round
it.

"You are kind, very kind," she mur-
mured, and I knew that her Voice ac-
corded with her face: "but"' she lift-
ed her eyes for an instant to my face
"but I do not know how you can help
me. But you have helped me;
your words hav strengthened and re-
freshed me. 1 shall not forget 3011."

She .spoke rapidly, as though only so
could she command her voice. As she
ceased speaking, she made a movement
to leave me. I detained her.

"Jf you think me kind, why do
reject my kindness?"' I said." "You
have perceived that I am sincere. Do
not leave me. Let me walk with 3011:
it is not right for you to refuse mc."

1 spoke with vehemence, for indeed
T was impctuoiiih- - in earnest. She
tacitly assented, and we left the church
together.

"1 do not know WI13 you have had
the power to melt 1113 reserve,"' she
aid, "but L feel willing to tell 30:1 of

the troubles that have come upon me.
Perhaps you have guessed that I am a
Southern girl. Parents fortune, hap-
piness, all have been dotn-e- in this
War. I was sent Korlh, supported by
11101103 my father gave me, until he win
killed. Since then I do not know how
I have lived. For the hist month 1

have been Irving to get some sort of a
situation which would support me.
But 1 have no recommendation. Who
would intrust children to an utter
stranger "'

"You wish to be a governess?" 1 in-

terrupted, eagerl3".
"1 would rather be a music teacher."

she replied; "for that i know 1 am fit-

ted but 1 feel more uncertain in re-

gard to being able to leach children
that which is the duty of governesses.
I was educated at a convent, and par-
ticular attention was paid to music,
for 1113 tastes all led in that direction."

While I listened, I was deciding on
the proposition to make her. She
looked, and almost stopped in her
walk, saying:

"1 do not recognize in thus
speaking to a stranger. Trouble has
increased 1113 natural reserve."

We were at a corner, and she ex-

tended her hand.
"Let your dreams be of the

good you have done," she said, her lips
curving sweetly as she spoke

"Do 3'ou go down this street?" I
asked. She bowed. "If you leave mc
now," I continued, "at ica-s- promise
to call and see me 1 believe
1 can get 3011 a situation."

Her ees .shone at the hope. She
took 1113 card with subdued eagerness,
pressed the hand that gave it, and
walked quickly aw:i3.

"To what absurd church have 3011
been this morning?' asked 1113 moth-
er, when I came down to dinner that
dav. She was in full out-do- dress,
having jii'-- t returned from listening to
the Hev. Dr. : , the minister, par
excellence, of the crcine de la cremc,
to whose discourses 1 very seldom lis-

tened.
"To the new Catholic, my mother,"

I replied, sitting down, inwardly hop-
ing that she would not scold me for
not accompanying her.

"What, way out there! Did 3011
walk?"

"Yes, all the way."
How oild of 3011. You don't know"

how much 3011 missed in not being at
our church. Dr. had such a
sweet sermon and young Yarens was
there with the Chapman girls. You
know he's just from Europe, and is
looking perfectly splendid. Wonder
if one of those girls expects to catch
him? Mrs. Chapman will do her best
to secure him doubtless he'll fall into
the trap. We must give a party on
purpose to have him here. He'll be
overwhelmed with invitations. When
shall it be?"

I had hardly listened to ker talk till
L felt conscious of the question she had
asked. 1 looked up in some bewilder-
ment, saying:

"Excuse mc what is it you say?''
"You never listen lo me," she ex-

claimed, petulantly. "1 was telling
3ou about Marmaduke Yarens. He is
the best parti in town, and I was say-in- g

that we must give a party fot him.
I do wish 3011 would take some interest
in whatlsa3."

"But, mother, I don't know Mr.
Yarens,' 1 said, deprecating; "be-
sides, 1 was thinking of some one else,"
I continued, boldby resolved to tell her
mv thoughts now.

She looked perfectly indifferent as to
what were 1113' thoughts, and I said:

"Are not curious about iu3 med-
itations, mother.?"

She looked across the table at me,
and asked kindly, for with all her f

she was kind:
"What is it? Some ragged urchin

whom 3011 met on 30111-
- way to church?

Am I to patronize him, make him foot-
man, butler, or what?"

1 laughed at the half alarm displayed
in 1113-

- mother's face
"1 see 3ou think me an eccentric

I said, "but I'm going
to be useful this time I've found a
music teacher for Annie."

"What do you propose doing with
Mr. Delonne?" asked 1113 mother.

"But he hasn't suited 3011," I said.
"You complain even time he gives
Annie her lesson. This girl whom I
have seen is coming here
when, if 3011 like her, 3011 can engage
her directly; and, if3ou please, mother,
x wish her to live here in the house
like a lad3, too, for she is one," I con-
cluded, emphatically.

"Who is she? What is her name?
She has recommendations, I suppose?"

"I don't know who she is; and 3011
will not be particular about references."

"Oh. I shall not!" cried my mother,
a little scornfully. "I must then solicit
this unknown to become an inmate of
our house, and be very grateful if she
consents."'

"Oh, no!" I exclaimed; "it is she
who will be grateful. Be 3'our own
kind self, mother, and ?lve this erirl a
trial. It can do us no harm, and can
not fail of doing her" good."

"But, how am I to know what influ-
ence she may have upon Annie? She
ma3 be one of those excessively low
people," responded 1113 mother in a
half 3ielding tone

"Xo, indeed fci, ts the. story books
say, she has seen Better days.' " j

"Ah! in that case I will see her. Hadl

you not better go to church with me
this afternoon, and wear that exquis'.te
new bonnet? Varcns Will be there,
and so much depends on a first impress-
ion,--

I went to sen'ice with my mother,
but, unfortunately, Varens was not
present, and consequently the execu-
tion 1113 new bonnet would have effect-
ed was" reserved for a future time, or
forever.

In my hurry I had forgotten to ap-
point an hour for the stranger to call,
and as I was obliged to go out, I was
in a continual fear lerft she should come
while I was awa3. 1 hurried

through her shopping, at the
risk of making her out of humor at her
interview with the expected music
teacher. Fortunately, however, my
mothor had been to lunch, and was in
her boudoir indolently discussing our
purchases when the bell rang, and a
Servant came up to sru that there was
a lady below who wished to see Miss
Komaine.

"Did she say what her business was?"'
inquired my mother, as I rose to de-

scend to the drawing-roo-

"Something about giving music les-

sons, ma'am,'" was the answer.
"It is she, then!" I exclaimed, mov-

ing toward the door, but was arrested
by iU3 mother's sa3ing:

"Show her up here"
I stood waiting to receive her, feel-

ing almost as anxious, I thought, as the
stranger herself. The girl paused at
the door, her face lightening up as she
saw me into a brilliance which was the
most exquisite compliment that could
have been offered.

"This is the lady of whom 1 told you.
mother," I said.

I knew that 1113 mother would notice
the quiet, perfect good breeding with
which the girl responded to her greeti-
ng-

"Please be seated, Miss ," aid
nn mother, with as much suavity as
though she were addressing one of her
own circle However vain and friv-
olous mv mother was, she was always
polite, with that genuine kindness of
heart which is the soul of politeness.

"M3 name is Kent," she said. "Your
daughter has probably told you that 1

am in search of a situation as music
teachei."

The light of her face had died awav;
she v.' a 5 mechanically repeating the old
story.

"Yes; I wih to engage a teacher for
mv little girl. Yon could teach on the
organ and piano, I presume?"

"Yes; and harp and guitar, also."
"And vocal music?"
"Yes, madam."
"Would you mind playing a little to

us on the piano there?"
Miss Kent rose and went to the

piano. She glanced at the music lying
there, then sat down and played. Her
playing was perfection, it seemed to
me," but L knew instant h that she was
not in the mood; that to pla3 thus on
trial did not summon the soul to her
music. Her knowledge, hqr touch,
were incomparable, and I hoped some
day to feel the thrill of enthusiasm in
that touch.

"Delorme can not pla like that, can
he, Mabel?"' asked 1113 mother, turning
with a pleased face to me.

At lhat moment a servant entered
with some cards. M3- - mother looked
at thorn, and exclaimed:
"The Chapmans and Mr. Yarens! Come

down, Mabel, as quickly as possible.
Engage Miss Kent, and ask her to
make her home here, as 3011 wished.
I would like to have 3011 come

Miss Kent. For the present,
good-b3e- ;" and she hurried from the
room.

L did as my mother requested. 1

had only to look in Miss Kent's face to
be assured of her giatitude I knew
the obstacle her pride would be to our
attempts to make her entirety our
equal, one of our family! M3' mother
liked her; my little sister Annie was as
enthusiastic in her affection as possible.
Insensibly Miss Kent grew less re-

served, her face had more color, more
the animation of happiness. She left
the parlors when company was an-

nounced, and disliked to return unless
requested to furnish music; then she
regarded it as a duty, and always com-
plied.

"You have a ver3 peculiar governess,
Miss Komaine," said the elder Miss
Chapman, as she stood 03-

-
ni3 side

looking toward the far end of the
drawing-roo- where Miss Kent sat at
the piano, surrounded b3 a group of
our visitors, and with Marmaduke
Yarens bending over her, turning the
leaves of her music with an air widely
different from otic of polite indiffer-
ence.

" She is not strictty a governess, "' I
replied. "But in what is she peculiar?"

"She actualty acts and looks as if
she were among equals, instead of su-

periors" was the contemptuous answer.
I yielded lo the temptation of reply-

ing:
"She is certainty a lady. It is evi-

dent that Mr. Yarens thinks her one,
and he, 3011 know, is a gentleman."

Miss Chapman's eyes scintillated with
anger. I wondered if she were realty
engaged to Mr. Yarens, as report said".

I looked at that gentleman. His tall,
graceful form was still bending over
Miss Kent; he did not lose an oppor-
tunity of murmuring something in her
ear, utterly forgetful that the watchful
Chapmans were present. His dark face
and gn'3- - C3es were animated and
pleased. Thus much I could see in the
mirror which reilected both their forms.
I could not distinguish the expression
of Miss Kent's countenance. I fancied,
however, that she was distant, 3ct
sweet; that Yarens found henndeserib-abt- y

fascinating, as I had done.
This was several months after

Miss Kent had come to our home.
Mr. Yarens had seen her almost
every time he had called,
and he had taken occasion to call
quite often. He was fertile in expedi-
ents for getting Miss Kent called down;
and, had I been Miss Chapman, I
should, perhaps, have felt something
of the angr3 suspicion which she gen-
erally concealed. I was coming along
the upper hall one d:n, when the bell
rang, and some one was admitted. I
hesitated for a moment about going
down, and heard Mr. Varens' voice in
a low tone, and the melodious tones of
Miss Kent in repty.

Evidently Miss Kent had been pass-
ing through the hall as Yarens had en-

tered.
"I came to see you, Miss Kent,"' he

said, hurriedly. "I heard you saying
to Miss Komaine the other da3 that
you had never been on a sleigh-rid- e.

It is excellent sleighing; my cutter is
at the door; if you are not engaged, do
please favor me."

His voice was beseeching. I imag-
ined Miss Kent's face gave no assent.

" You arc very good, but I must
"ivc Annie her lesson; and indeed, Mr.

Yarens, I can not go with you."
Tt was not in her usual

tone that she replied; in her accent 1

discovered that Yarens was not wholly
indifferent to her. I knew the fearful
conflict which heart and ride would

fight before she would acknowledge
even to herself, that she loved him?

"Then 3011 do not wish to go?'' His
voice was unconsciously reproachful,
and full of respect. :'I have escaped
A hundred engagements that 1 might
give mself this pleasure."

"But" Mr. Ycrelis, have I not told
you that my pupil awaits me? Good-morning- s"

She moved away and put her hand
on the dining-roo- m door.

"Miss Kent" he followed her "nt
least 3ottr pupil will not prevent 3our
accepting these."

I had listened. Not till I heard the
outer door shut behind Varens, was 1

conscious of it, it had all passed so
quickly. I commenced descending the
stairs, "and met Miss Kent coming up
to her room. She held a single snowy-cap-

jasmine, with its gloss3 "Jem
leaves. There was a glow, a softened
splendor on her face that made it ab-

solutely beautiful, still it was sad. I
thought she had gone to the dining-roo-

or 1 should have returned lo n

room.
"Mr. Yarens has just been here,"

she said, with lowered eyes.
"And has left a fragrant reminder,"

I responded, passing quickly b3 her.
I felt troubled to a degree that sur-

prised me. My impression of Mr.
Yarens was very favorable, but I felt
almost sure that he was engaged to
Miss Chapman every body talked of it.
Even if he were not, it" was highly
improbable that he would marry the
obscure Miss Kent; still more improb-
able that she would accept him, should
he oiler himself. I had the utmost
faith in Miss Kent's discretion, but I
disliked that people should couple her
name with that of Yarens, in a w:i3
that would have led one to believe who
did not know her, that Yarens was
flirting with her for his own amuse-
ment. It was onty a few dajs ago, at a

parl3, that I heard one young man re-

mark to another:
"There goes Yarens down the dance

with Miss Chapman. Do you notice
his ennuied a:r?"

"Of course: eveiy boity notices it.
Onty let a certain pair of dark ej'es ap-

pear upon the scene, and 3011 will see
his ennui disappear. It is not likely he
would many that Miss Kent, but he is
most romantically smitten with her. He
is prowling round Mrs. Romaine's half
his time."

"And Miss Kent how is she af-

fected?"
"Can't, sa3 flattered, of course,

though."'
"Let him let the governess alone,"

said the first speaker, indignantly.
"It's not honorable in him."

Ma3 had softened the skies, and al-

most began to make the c;t3 stilled
and disagreeable. Miss Kent was losing
the color that had come to her face
when she came to us. Unless urged
veiy much, she never came into the
parlor when an one was there Yarens
himself began to look haggard andun-happ- 3,

but he still came to our house,
gloomv and disappointed, in spite of
the smiles of Miss Chapman.

M3 mother sent up for me one morn-
ing, "saying that Mr. Yarens and Miss
Chapman were below. 1 had just en-

tered Miss Kent's room when the mes-
sage reached me She was not there,
and as I turned to leave, I saw si di-

rected envelope on the table. It was
my own name on the letter. I caught
it up, and commenced reading it as I
went down-stair- s.

I burst into the parlor uncere-
moniously, hurriedly greeting the visi-

tors, and exclaiming, as I walked to
where my mother sat:

"Miss Kent is gone!"
It was not 1113 mother who started in

the intenscst surprise and fear. Varens
was at 1113 side before the words had
hardly been uttered.

"Let me see the note!" he said, au-

thoritatively.
The expression of his face forbade

me to refuse him had 1 wished to do so.
He read the lines I had just read:

" It is imperative for my hnppiness that I
go from here, for a while, at least. You are
too noble, jon know my heart too well, to
think me ungrateful.

" VinoiNiE Kext."
"Nevertheless, I should say she was

ungrateful," spoke Miss Chapman,
who had read the note over Varens'
shoulder.

Yarens' face was sharp and stern,
as he rudety turned toward her, and
said:

"Peace! You know nothing of her."
Miss Chapman's anger blazed forth

uncontrolled.
"And 3011, sir? Perhaps you archer

confidant?"
"Yarens' returned the

instant Miss Chapman's forsook her.
"Unfortunately, no; but I am her

friend. As such, 1 shall seek her
She must not brave the world

a second time alone."
He turned from her, bowed to ni3

mother, and went towards the door. I
followed him, feeling ni3 admiration
welling up into enthusiasm. 2ow he
seemed worthy of Miss Kent. But
why had he not acted like this before?
Would it have prevented Miss Kent
from going away?

When we were out of the hearing of
those in the parlor, I said:

"Mr. Varens. are 3011 engaged to
Miss Chapman?"

His C3es were clear and honest as he
replied:

"No. Have I acted as if I were?"
"But the world sa3s so."
"Yes; thanks to the machination of

Mrs. Chapman, and because I have
made it my home there since m3 re-

turn from Europe. Mr. Chapman is
1113 cousin, and almost the onty rela-
tive I have in the world. Have you
any idea where Miss Kent has gone?"
he asked, abruptly dropping the dis-

tasteful subject.
"Not the slightest. Promise mc to

find her."
" Promise you! Does not nvj own

life depend upon it?"
"Why had 3011 nor. then, offered

3our life?" I could not resist saying.
""Did it require a shock to make you
know how dear she is?"

The sorrow upon his face haunted me
long after he had gone.

"I have offered her the only love of
my life, and she "refused it," he said.

He bowed over my hand and went
awa3r. I feared his task was hopeless.
How could he ever find her? I did not
know the power and perseverance of
the man. I wished that 1 could have
given him some hope of her love. For
myself, I felt sure that she loved him.
It'seemed to me that-i- i I could see her,
I would break down this false pride
that prevented her making happy the
man whom she loved, and who was
worthy of it.

Societ- - discovered that Miss Kent,
Mrs. Roniaine's music teacher, had
disappeared, and that Marmaduke
Varens had gone after her, and society
had its customary laugh and sneer;
and Miss Chapman married a million-
aire twice as old as she. X expected to
hear from either Varens or Miss Kent
I was disappointed and grieved, that 1

did not. Had, Varens, given layer the

pursuit? Had Miss Kent forgotten
nic?

Ncarty two years after Varens had
left us so abruptly, I was standing with
n group of ladies and gentlemen at a
party given by an acquaintance. Sud-
denly my hand, which hung bj my side,
was clasped close b' warm, slender
fingers. The action was not usual at a
fashionable party. There seemed
somothing familiar in that clasp. I
turned quickly, and met the eyes of
Miss Kent. 1 had thought her beauti-
ful in her days of poverty; now she
was magnificent. She drew me aside,
and I asked:

Win-di- d you go?" as though she
had just left me.

"You must have guessed"
"Because if 3011 had remained, love

would have conquered pride?" I said.
"Yes."
"And now? Ah, I sec. Happiness

only could have made 3011 so radiant.
Yarens found 3011. But 3011 neglected
mc shamefully."

"I wrote to 3ou several limes, and
at last thought 3011 had forgotten me;

no, I did not" think that; but I re-

ceived no answer."
"Because I did not get the letters." I

replied. "You are in town, and have
not been to see mc that is worse."

"But we onty came t. To-

morrow wc promised ourselves we
would see you. Wc have been in
Europe all this time."

At that moment Yarens eame to us.
"You see she uses the ioyal 'we,' "

he said, gaily, "for 3011 must know
that I have the happiness of belonging
to her."

--."It seems a happiness for you both,"
I said. "To sa3 that 30111 wife is the
handsomest lady in the room, gives
one no idea of her beauty. Have 3011
two been trafficking in magic, over
there in the Old World?"

"Trafficking is not the word, Miss
Roinaine," said Yarens. "It is love
3ou see in Yirginie's C3es and mine."

"Then success to love!" I ex-

claimed, in a low tone, as I met the
soft splendor of Yirginie's glance.
Catherine Earmhais,in JJallou $ lloiith
bj.

THE RUG CRAZE.

Interesting: Tiiform ition Concerning tho
1'roilurtft or Persian Weavers.

"The present style of decorating the
interior of dwellings," said a IJroad-ffa- y

dealer, "has done much toward
increasing the business in Eastern rugs
and carpets. Ten 3'ear.s ago Persian
and Smyrna rugs were onty in use
among the wealthiest people, but now-a-daj- 's

families of moderate income
manage to bin one or two, even if they
do come higher than domestic."'

"Do the Eastern rugs last longer than
those of American and English manu-
facture?"' the dealer was asked.

lhi one sense they do. I have seen
rugs made in Persia over a century
ago that still retain their beautiful cof-o- r.

These rugs ahwu's look well to
the last bit. If the colora fade at all,
and the3 will sometimes in the case
where aniline (tycs are employed, the
effect is still more harmonious. Age
onty softens and beautifies the color-
ing.

"But," said the dealer, "3011 must
bear in mind that in this countn we
are harder on carpels than the natives
of Persia. When the3 come home they
always take off thir shoes and put on
slippers, often with felt soles, which
can do no injury to ithc delicate text-
ure of the rugs."

"Are the Persian rugs ever used by
the natives for any other purpose than
covering the floor?"

"Yes; the liner grades arc used to
cover divans anil tables, and often m
portieres. The best rugs are seldom,
if ever, laid on the floor, except in the
palaces and dwellings of the nobility.
There is one kind of rug made in Persia
that 3'ou seldom see in this countn". 1

mean the rugs made of silk. They are
very costty, and run in price from what
would be five hundred dollars in our
money upward."

The dealer continued: "Here is a
felt carpet from Persia. They are not
ven popular in this eountry, as yet.
but" there is no telling when popular
taste will change in their favor. If
people onty knew what thej were about
they would lay in a supply of these
carpets for cold weather. TI1C3' are
much thicker than any other kind,
and delightfully soft to walk on."

"How are the felt carpets made?"
"The process employed is a peculiar

one, and differs from anyothcr methods
of manufacture The operator makes
a frame of the thickness intended, or
digs out a place in the hard claj" floor
of the depth and size required. He
lays the hair for the rug in this sort of
mold, as 3011 might call it, and beats it
into a cohesive mass 13 the use of woo'len
mallets. The design in colored threads
is then beaten into this surface."

"Arc the rugs made 13-- tlrs process
artistic?"

"Some of them introduce very
prctt3 effects. The .designs are
naturally plain, but they are principally
noted for being warm and comfortable.
They last a long while and present a
clean appearance until they are worn
out." Minneapolis Commercial Lulle
tin.

m

CALIFORNIA'S CONQUEROR.
Colonel Jonathan I. Stevenson, the

Foamier of a Great Commonwealth.
For the first time in forty 3'cars Colo-

nel Stevenson has visited the East. The
name of Colonel J. D. Stevenson is
not well known to the present genera-
tion, but his history is an extrcmety in-

teresting one. He is the conqueror of

California. The 26th of September,
1846, in command of one thousand
volunteers he start d to take posses-
sion of the land in the name of the
United States. To wag his own lan-
guage: "We went around Cape Horn,
and were one hundred and sixty-thre- e

da3'3 out. My stipulation when 1

raised the regiment and went out was
that I should take possession of the
State, which then belonged to the
Mexican, and staj-- there with my one
thousand men and colonize it. 1

landed there the 16th of March, 1847,
and have never been twelve hours
away from it until I started on this
visit. Then San Francisco hadn't a
name scarcely; it was my sons and my-
self who named it ,San Francisco.
There were only thirty-fou- r houses
and about two hundred and fifty in-

habitants. Now there are forty thou-
sand houses and the assessed value of
the property amounts to 8195,000,-000- ."

Colonel Stevenson is eighty-seve- n

years of age, but still hale and
hearty, his health giving evidence of
the strength and hardihood that were
his in early manhood "and which en-

abled him to encounter and successful-- h

overcome the difficulties of the set-
tlement of a country already in the
possession of a people who-:wer- e antag-
onistic ta us in every Way, and who
opposed our progres8with all their'
power. Chicago 2'riOunt.

WHAT SCIENCE SAYS.

Th "fearful nt "tVon.lerfal" Mechan-
ism of the Haauu System Graphically

rtrayeL
fla the editorial colnmns of tho Kew York

Analust, II. Lassing; M. 1) editor, writes the
following beautiful description of the labora-
tories or the human system. We think ire
have never road a iner or more trus tirortby
one.1

"Man is the greatest of all chemical lab-

oratories. Magnify the smallest coll of
the body and what a factory is spread be-

fore the eyes countless chambers in which
are globes of air, masses of solid matter,
globules of dying liquid; a flash comes and
tho whole is consumed and needful heat is
carried into every part of tbo system.
Electrical forces also generate and are con-

veyed to the brain, the muscles and tho va-

rious nerve centers.
'In anothor sot of a million chambers we

see various passes and vapors. By chemic-
al action tho-- are changed and purified
in the lungs and the skin. The blood we
often say is a groat living river. In its
current aro masses which the air in the
lungs did not affect: blocks of chalk; slabs
of tartar; pieces of bone-as- strings of
albumen; drops of molasses, and linos of
alcohoL How are these waste masses dis-
posed of? Begin where you will in this
great stream you must conio to the purify-
ing places of the system. Hero is all ac-
tivity and an invisible forco reaches out
into the stream, seizes and carries this moss
of waste into vast trenches, thonce into a
smaller reservoir, and finally into a larger
reservoir, which regularly discharges its
contents.

"This separation of lime, uric acid and
other waste material from the blood with-
out robbing it of a particle of the life fluid,
passes human comprehension. In health
this g process is carried on
without our knowledge. The organs in
which it is done ore faithful servants whose
work is silent as long as health remains.

" People strangely wait until pain strikes
a nerve before thoy will roalizo that they
havo any troublo. They do not know that
pain concerns chiefly the exterior not the
interior of the body. A certain set of
nerves conuoct tueso blood-purityin- g

organs with the brain. They may not
gnaw and bite as does the tooth-ach- e or a
scratch, but thoy regularly, silently report.
When these organs are failing these nerves
indicate it by drawing tho blood from tho
face and cheek, leaving tho lip and eye
blanched, by sending uric acid poison into
the smallest veins, the skin then becoming
grav, yellow or brown. They also prevent
the purification of the Mood in tho lungs
and cause pulmonary difficulties, weariness
and pain. Who en joys perfect health,

in this laud whore we burn tho
candle in one mass The athlete breaks
down in the race; the editor falls at bis
desk; tho merchant huccumbs in his counting-r-

oom. Those evonts should not have
boon unexpected for nature long ago hung
out her 'lanterns of alarm.' When the
'accident' finally comes, its fatal effect is
seen in a hundred forms; either as conges-
tion, chronic weakness, as wrong action,
4s variable appetite, as head troubles, as
palpitation and irregularities of tho heart,
as premature decay, as dryness and harsh-
ness of the skin causing the hair to drop
out or turn gray, as apoplexy, as paralysis,
as general debility, blood poisoning, etc

"Pat no faith then in the wiseacre who
sajs there is no danger as long as there is
no pain. Put no faith in tho physician,
whoever be may be, who sa3s it is a mere
cold or a slight indisposition. Ho knows
little, if any, more than you do about it.
He can neither see nor examine these
organs and depends entirely upon experi-
mental tests, that you can make as well as
he.

"If tho output is discolored or muddy, if
it contains albumen, lymph, crystals, sweet
or morbid matter, is red with escaped
blood, or roily with gravel, mucus and
froth, something is wrong and disease and
death are not far away.

"These organs which we, havo described
thus at length, because they are really the
mobt important onos in the human system,
the ones in which a largo majority of hu-
man ailments originate and aro sustained,
are the kidneys, they havo not been much
discussed in public because it is conceded
tiaat the profession has little known power
over them. What is wanted for such organs
is a simple medicine, which can do no
harm to tho most delicate but must be of
the greatest benefit to the afflicted. Such
a remedy, tried and proved by many thou-
sands all over the world is Warner's safe
cure. With tbosa in whom disease is deep
seated it is the only spocific. For those in
whom tho seeds nro sown and tho begin-
ning of illness started it is an unfailing reli-
ance. It may be recommendod to tho well
to prevent sickness and tho sick to prevent
death. With its aid the great filtering
engines of tho system keep on in their
silent work without interruption ; without
it they get out of gear and then disease and
death open tho door and crobS the thresh-
old.'

Such writing ought not only to please
but to carry conviction that what Editor
Lassing, M. D:, so high an authority-sa- ys

is true, and that his counsel is worthy
the attention and hoed of allprudent, right-minde- d

people.
HoME-nuL- E Wipe your foot before you

come in. iV" Haven Xews.

Soft, pliant and glossy hair results from
the uso of Hall's Hair Ronewer.

For imparting tono and strength to tho
stomach, liverand bowels, take A yer's Pills.

TH GENERAL MARKETS.

KANSAS CITf. Junn 14.

CATTLE Shipping steers.... ft m 4 85

Native cows a 3 1

Butchers steers... 4 00 4 45
HOGS Good to choice ueavj a 85 35

Ij'irht 3 ) 3 80
WHEAT No. 2 red 54 55

No. 3 red ii 43
t WiSd 07

CORN No.2 "4 6J
OATS No. 2 'ii & --''!S
KYE No. 2 r.ojyfli
KLOtJH Fancy, per sack.... 1 "0 ffl 1 75
HAY Larjro haled 5 TO 5 5')

IJUTTEK Choice creamery.. tl 12
CHEESE Full cream 10 12
EGGS Choice 8 0
BACON Ham 8 lA

Shoulders r,

Sides I

LAItD r, OJi
WOOL Missouri uu washed. Jl Vi

POTATOES , 45 50

ST. LOUIS.
CATTLE Shipping- steers.... r 10 5 CO

Ilutcliers' steers... go SO 4 75
HOGS Packing 4 00 & 4 15
SHEEP Fair to choice J 50 to 4 (10

FLOCK Choice 80 3 10

WHEAT No. 2 red 74 & 75
COltN No. 2 :il & 32
OATS No. 2 i)?(5 2tS

RYE No. 2 51 A f:J4
BUTTER Croamery 14 15
PORK 8 00 9 0)
COTTON Midcliinirs 8 H

CHICAGO.
CATTLE Shipping steers.... 4 40 5 80
HOGS Pnckinir and shipping 4 10 4 40
SHEEP Ka'r to choice 2 00 4 75
FLOUR Winter wheat 4 25 4 50
WHEAT No. 2 red 72i'5S 73 Ti

No. 3 5 to n)
No. 2 spr.nir 72 da 72?

CORN-N- o.2 34 WO. 34-- t

OATS No. 2 i 27 U 27J--

RYE No. 2 55 di MJ4
BUTTER Creamery 1154 15ii
PORK 870 fe 8 82J4

NEW YORK-CATT-

Exports 5 50 C 15
HOGS Good to choice 4 55 4 75

SHEEP Common to good... 3 00 5 00
FLOUR Good to choice 3 5J 5 00
WHEAT No. 2 red 83

CORN No. 2 42J4S 43
OATS Western mixed 32'AU 35
BUTTER Creamery 10 & 17

PORK 9 25 a 950
PKTROLEUM United C5 ft 5$

Tired Languid Dull
Expresses the condition of thousands of peopla
at this season. The depressing effects of the warm
weather and that tired Reeling, are qnfcklrover.
ccmebr the nse of Hood's Sarunarilla. It (rive
strenjih In place of weakness, gives to3 to every
organ, creates an appetite, and. purities the blood.
Give it a trial now.

"Two months ago I commenced, taking Hood's
EarsaparULa as an experiment, as I had no appetite
or strength, and 'felt tired all the time. I attributed
my condition to scrofalous huiaorr I hadtricd sev
eral different kinds of medicine, irtthontieectvtag
any benefit-- , ;But as soon as I bad taken half a bot-

tle of Hood's Saraaparilla, isy appetite "was re-

stored, and my stomach felt better. I have taken
three bottles, and I never felt better." MBS. J. T.
Dolbtaux, Fascoag. B. L

"Hood's SanapafiUa gave me new life, and re-

stored me to my wonted health and strength.
WniiAXH. CWKroH..TUton, N. H.

Hood's Sarsaparilla
SbMbyaUdraffitsts. II; six for 3. Prepared only
fey C.X HOOD A CO.. Apothecaries, Xowell, anus.

- - lOO Do On Dollar

'''"The Sleaglt of Despondency"
In which yon aro wallowing;, on account ot

otne-o- f those diseases .peculiar to you,
madame, andTwhich havo robbed you ot
the rosy huo of health, and made life a
burden to you, you can easily get out of.
Dr. Pierco1s "Favorito Prescription" will
frc you from all such troubles, and soon

and the elasticity to your step. It is a most
perfect specific lor all tho weaknesses and
irregularities poculiar to your sex. It
cures ulceration, displacement.-- , "internal
fever," bearing-dow- n sonsations, removes
tho tendency to cancerous affections, and
corrects all unnatural uiscuuxgus- - y
druggists.

Maids in waiting those beyond twenty-fiv- e.

St. Taul Herald.

Yocyo or middle-nge- d men suffering
from nervous debility, loss of memory ,

old age, ns tho result of bad
Eremature send 10 cents in stamps for
illustrated book offering sure means ol
cure. Address World's Dispensary Medical
Association, Buffalo, N. Y.

9

BonsifO out tho oil makes a lamp
lighter. ..V. 0. Ficayunc.

PiKE'sTooTHACHSrinoPsciircinlmiiuitcSrKj
Otenn'sSH'pftnr Soap heal and beautifies. 25c.

Gkkmax Cons Remover kills Corns i 11 unions.

A chasm that often separates friends:
Sarcasm.

Ir afflicted with Sore Eycf. use Dr. Isaac
Thompson's Eye Water. Druffjjlsts soil it. --ou

-
The strawberry shortcako is not long tor

this world. X. Y. Journal.

Dn. Sage's Catarrh Remedy cures whetf
every other romody fails.

Is a man open to the charge of assault
and battery for cudgelling his brains!

iVo Opium in l'iso's Care for Consump
tiou. Cures whero other remedies fail. 25c.

OH! MY BACEC
ETry strata or cold attacks that weak back

aau nearly prosirsirs juo.

fWifll v
""" oov'""""c wm" 0

lliil I 13 - THE
BEST TONIC

fStPMRvthena the JUbhcIch.
Steadies the Jferrcs,

Earlehea the Blend, I vea New Ylcor.
Miss LlzziEBRESJ'Al.Sei6CooUoATe..Rt.Lui!.

Mo ays: "I suffered with ?pinIwe.ikneBs,pins in
my back, and sleepless nights. I trieil erery concolr-abl- e

remedy without mticH benefit, lour bottles of
Brown's Iron Bitters 1ito rehoyod mo and I cheer-
fully recommend it."

Mas. Anna IIoi.obwojith. 1017 Larnlno St.,
8dalU. M0..MJ3: "Ihave used Brown's Iron Hit-
ters for a weak back with much beneOt."

Genuine has above Trade Murk and crossed redliM
on wrapper. Take no other. Jta"ile onlj by

BKOH'N C1IEMICALCO., HAI.T1MOKE, Mil.

Finish HOMES
With THOMPSON'S

IMPROVED BUILDING PAPER.
Fattnttil Dcc-.t- K !f0.

Durable and Comfortable n tlirt-- coat of planter-ln-

much handsomer and cheaper. In ue from lli
Atlantic to the IJocky Mouutnini. So experiment,
but an tttahluhed suixn.it. Samples and clrc imri
with con t by KxpnnorKrel(tht,sci)ton r.tpllcntlonta
Edward TiioitrsoK, m&mndras St J.uw Orleans.

FREE FARMS in San Lu,
ThcmoBt Wonderful Agricultural Park In America.
Surrounded by prosperous mining and manufncturlnj
towns. FAUMKirSIABAI)I.Sr.1 Magnificent crop!
raited In 18S3. THOUSANDS OF ACRES OP
GOVERNMENT LAND.sul.Jecttopre-emrtlon-
homeatend. Lnndsfomnle to actual settlcrsntsXCO pet
Acre. LonBTImc. Parklrrlsatedbrlmnientccnnala
Cheap railroad rates. Every nttentfonshownBCttlera
Formaps, pamphlet, etc.. ndilrcta Colorado lam4
Loan Co., Opera House Ulock.Denvcr, Colo. Box.Ztt'J

STOCKP GUTS
Wo will furnish dapllcates of MYK STOCK

CUTS, or any other Cut shown In any Speclmce
1JOOC, aiorneiowquoicu jim-u- i"i """

A. N. KJBIXOOO KEWSI'Al'EB CO..
Elect rotypers and Stcrcotypert.

ail West SUtb St.. Kansas City;

FRAZER
AXLE GREASE.

Beat III tbe world. et the genuine. .y.
err lackte h ur Trndo-mar- nn.l
narked Frazer a. SOIVD .EVERY WllXJttK.

No Rone to Cut Off Horses' Manes 1 A
Celebrated "JEt'LlPSE" HALT
ER and JBRI11JLE Combined,
can not be slipped by any horse. Sam- -

me u.r.Flellalterioanyparioi Sold by all
Saddlery, Hardware and llarnen
Dealers. Special discount to the
Trade. "Br Send for 1'rIcc-Llst-

J.C- - LiaHTnouss, Rochester,!?. Y. v B A

CONSUMPTION
OAT a posttlT rantd? for in abors atieu; Lj- lis tui

tboBMcd of cms or Ui worst kind and or tone ttndln
tinkeiicml Indnd, so troac U ray Ulth la Its eScarr,
that I will snd TITO B0TTLS8 FEKE, toother with VAI

DABLK TKKATISK oa this dlmso.to infinllrnr. OlT Kx

Vrsss so r. O. addrst. DS. T. A. 8L0CUK. 181 ftsrl St., N.x,

30,000 CARPENTERS
Farmers, Butchers and others CIW CM ERC
uso our LATE MAKE of OH IT TILCrta
to file Hand. Rip. Butcher. Buck. Trunin? nnd all
kinds of Saws, so they cut better than over. Twc
Filers free fork. Illustrated circular fiiee. Ao
dress K. KOTI1 & BUO., Hzvr Oironn, I'ena.

CUES WHIM ALL ELSE FAILS.
Best CouRh Syrup. Tastes good. Use

in time, sold oy aniKRisw.

FACE, HANDS, FEET,
anl all their Imperfection. Including; Fcla
Derelopernnit, Suprrflaoat Hair, Birth J!ri,
Moha, IV.rU, Moth, Freckle, Ited .N'o, Acne
Black Head. Scan, Pittlnr and tli.Ir treatment,

n. .tnuu li unonttURY.
dVS.roarlsCalbtaT.S.I. Eii'b'd laTO. Send 10c tot

afalBw Dollars or less will start you In bus!
IWw ness and alio secure for,you a monopoly
by U. B. Government for the territory acquired.
State. County. Township and Individual rights o!d
hy the Carbonized Stone anil Marble Co.. la
illssouri, Kansas and Nebraska. Addre:. THhO.
IIUUTZ, 605 West Fifth street. Kansas City. Mo.

JAMS, JELLY,
aperof Winter Beets Thrown In.
Jjtjixs ITaSLET, Seed Grower,ll.uHon,Arlc.

n!t igWtNQ machines.
I M iftWred. JIuy direct and wtp 51
I sail to Organtri'ert aipremium. wWrite for FREE circular with l.-- ':

monials from CTery State. OtOIU.t.
PAYNE A CO., 2 W.Monroo St., Chicago.

Habit. ulcklr and Painless-
ly cured : t home. CorrespondenceOPIUM solicited
honer.tlnvestlf'ators.TnzHr'MAXa;

and ftte trial of enn; sens

RxuxnT Comim.vy. Lafayette, lad.

MreWELLAU8ER& DRILLS$40 Address C.A.BP.OCKBTT&CO..
Catalogues free. Kansas City . 210.

CHABTUltlll Btwinesi
I IIMtllJ in,E3Klbh,e:c. axe taught as

BsYJJTC&STRATTOS'sCoIieze. St, Louis, "tto. Gradu-
ates are successful in ceUiot; positipes. Circular tco.

TO A DAT. Sample worth 91.5$5 FREE. Lines not underthe horse's feet- - Writo
SatSWSIKK HiXm AXIS HOLDIACO.,lWlj,-41ta-

.

Mcrphlne IlnbK Cored In 16)

OPIUM Jsrr.7.t1tepseaaJLeTbstaaatohl9totttitnjt. Jfo pay till cured.

A.N.K.-- D. 7

WHJBX fTKlTIXG TO ATOVEKTISKBS,
please say yoBMW the AdTertemeat la
tkiape-aer- .
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